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— — — — Ea! fudabis fatis, 
Si cum illo incipias homine: ea eloquentia eft! 
TER; 


9 CoRRESPONDENT writes to me, that after 
having confidered the Art of Speaking in 
the Theatre, as alfo celebrated the practice 
of it in the Robin Hood Society, my remarks 





will not be compleat, except I take notice 
of the extraordinary eloquence of the Clare-Market Orator: 
He defires me to remember, that this Univerfal Genius 
has from time to time declared from his Roftrum with a 
thundering elocution,— “ that there is but one Orator in 
« the world, and He is the man—that Sir Robert Wal- 
‘* pole and all the great men in the kingdom, have been 
‘¢ His fcholars—and that Bifhops have come to His Oratory 


“ to learn to preach,” 


Eeee I HAVE 
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I wave indeed obferved with a good deal of concera, 
that the Orator has of late difcontinued to oblige the public 
with his funday evening leGtures as ufual. Inftead of feeing 
his Oratory-Chapel fhut up, I was in hopes that every parifh 
church in the kingdom would be opened on the fame prin- 
ciples. How much more falutary were His tenets, fetting 
forth the fufficiency of Reafon, than the cold dottrine of 
our clergy preaching up the neceffity of Faith! how fuperior 
was his form of prayer to eur whole liturgy, and how 
much better adapted to particular occafions !—* A prayer 
“ for a finking bridge! prayer for the White Rofe !— 
‘© prayer for ‘fackfon’s Journal!—prayer for the heads on 
“« Temple-Bar !”’—-In thefe pious addrefles he would firft 
invoke the Supreme Being in the moft folemn manner ; 
then fuddenly flide into the familiar, and pray, —< that we 
«© might not hear the croaking of Dutch Nightingales in the 


an 


‘ king’s chambers ;”—or on another occafion, ** that our 
« clergy might not ftudy Shakefpear more than the Gofpel, 
« and that they might be rather employed on the Evange-~ 
© lifts, than As you like it, or Much ado about nothing,’’ 


n 


A 


_ 1 cannor but likewife lament the lofs of the entertain. 
ment, which his Advertifements ufed to give us every Sa- 
turday in the news-papers, ‘The terms in which they were 
commonly expreffled were clear and elegant, and furnifhed » 
the reader with an admirable idea of the Do¢tor’s manner 
from the pulpit. For inftance, when he told you his text 
was from J/aiah, and quoted thefe words—*“ Strt! 10 Fun! 
“© No Hnvr! Down with the Rmp!’’—we might form a 
tolerable judgement of the great reverence he paid the Bible ; 
and when he called his Aflembly—‘ J4e Ora TORY— 
“ P. Charles's Chapel’’— we might guefs at his loyalty and 
patriotifm, Thefe were the advantages, which we derived 


from 
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from his Chapel; and if the Oratoty remains fhut, I thall 
begin to fear that things will continue in their prefent 
fhocking ftate ; and that the Scheme lately propofed in one 
of my papers for abohfhing Chriftiamty will not take 
effe&t ; at which I am more particularly concerned, as it 
will hinder the advancement of this great man. For if 
fuch a revolution fhould happen in the church, the Ora- 
tor’s principles would be found fo entirely fundamental, 
that he would probably then hold fome honourable ftation 
equal to onr prefent Archbifhop of Canterbury. 


Tue public for thefe reafons will doubtlefs join with 
me in a petition, that this illuftrious. Divine would again 
refume his ftation in the pulpit: at leaft I could with, that 
fome able Theologift, who has been long practifed in de- 
ciding on the moft abftrufe points of religion in the 
Robin Hood Society, may be deputed in the abfence of 
the Orator to officiate as his curate. I would alfo re- 
commend it to the above-mentioned Society to attend thefe 
lectures regularly ; from whence they may gather ftronger 
arguments for their difputations, than from reading Collins, 
Chubb, Tindal, Bolingbroke, or any other .orthodox free- 
thinker whatever. Upon the whole I cannot conclude 
without obferving, that fuch is the ingratitude of the age, 
that the fingular merits of our Orator are not fufficiently 
regarded. He is indeed defervedly careffed by the Butchers 
of Clare-Market : but had our Orator been born at Athens 
or Rome, he would certainly have been deified as the God 
of Butchers, have been worfhipped like J/s under the figure 
of a Calf, or have had a ftatue erected to him in the Fuu 
rum or Market-place among the Shambles. 


Tuus much I thought myfelf bound to fay in praife of 
the Orator and Oratory; as he has fome time ago done 


m¢ 


——— ann 
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me the honour of a letter, which I am very glad of this 
opportunity to communicate to my readers. The private 
epiftles of Tully are very unequal to his Orations: but the 
following letter is in the very ftile and {pirit of our Ora- 
tor’s animated difcourfes from the pulpit. I fhall there- 
fore prefent it to the public exactly as I received it, with- 
out prefuming to alter or fupprefs the leaft fyllable: and 
for the further fatisfaction of the Curious, the Original Ma- 
nufcript is put into a Frame and Glafs, and may be feen 
by any body at my Publither’s. 


Jo Mr. R. BALDWIN 
and Mr. TOWN. 


1754 Fuly 26. 


“WA HE Liberty of the Prefs, as you practife it, and 
yout author, Mr. Town, (i. e. Mr. No-body, for 

he dares not publifh his Name, and abode, nor confront 
one he abufes,) is the Greateft of Grievances; it is the 
Liberty of Lying and of Slandering, and deftroying Re- 
putations, to make your Paper fell; Reputation is dearer 
than Life, and your and your Scribbler’s Broop fhould 
anfwer your Scandal : — You have publith’d the Scoundrel’s 
Dithionary, put his Name and your own into it; He and 
you have often befpatterd the Orator and Oratory in 
laremarket the Oratory is NoT in Claremarket, 

which is in a different Parifh; So that, You and He 
LYE: and Butchers are [ /e/dom blotted out] never there ;— 
You both LYE too in faying, that it is calculated 
(INTENDED) for Atheifm and Infidelity,— its Religion 


is— the ‘ Obligation of Man to refemble the Attributes 
‘ of 
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‘ of God to his power, by the practife of Univerfal Right 
‘ Reafon; believing Chriftianity of Chrift call’d Reafon 
‘ the wifdom of God.—This is the Reverfe of Atheifm 
* and Infidelity — and Blafphemy. —— 


CO 


THE writer of the following, who figns himfelf a Mem- 
ber of the Rodin Hood Society, threatens me, that in cafe 
I don’t print his letter immediately, the Queftion “ Whether 
« Mr. Town be a greater fool or a fcoundrel,” fhall be 
debated at their next meeting. 


Zo Mr. TOW N. 
SIR, 


Woutp have you to know, that the perfon as fent you 

the account of our Club did not do right. He repre- 
fents us all as a pack of tradefmen and mechanics, and 
would have you to think as how there are no gentlemen 
among us, But that is not the cafe: I am a gentleman, and 
we have a great many topping people befides. Though Mr. 
Prefident is but a baker, and we have a fhoemaker, and 
fome other handicraftfmen, that come to talk; yet I can 
aflure you they know as much of religion and the good of 
their country, (and other fuch matters,) as any of we gentle- 
men. But as I faid we have a good many topping folks 
befides myfelf: for there is not a night but we have feveral 
young lawyers and councellors, and doctors, and furgeons; 
and captains, and poets, and players, and a great many Irith- 
men and Scotchmen (very fine fpeakers) who follow no bufi- 
nefs ; befides feveral foreigners, who are all of them great 
men in their own country. And we have one {quire, who 
lives at other end of the town, and always comes in his 


chariot. 
F ffi AND 
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Anp fo as I faid we have a good many tip-top people, 
as can talk as well as any of your play-folks or parfons: 
and as for my part every body knows that Iam a lord’s 
gentleman, and never was the man that wore a livery 
in my life. I have been of the Club more or lefs off 
and on for thefe fix years, and never let a queftion pafs 
me, Mr. Prefident knows it: and though I fay it that 
fhould not fay it, I can talk (and fo can any of our Club) 
as well as the beft of you poets can write, And fo as 
I faid I expec you will put it in your paper, that 
we have a great many gentlemen in our Club befides 
myfelf, 





Your humble Servant, 


JAMES WAIT. 








Printed for R. BALDWIN, at the Rof in Pater-nofter Row; where 
Letters to the CONNOISSEUR are received, 





